DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
not count on the disinterestedness of England', that the dear old
Anglo-Italian Gentleman's Agreement, the ratification of which
was one of the rare and refreshing fruits of Munich, and by which
Italy undertook to respect the present territorial arrangement in
the Mediterranean, 'self-evidently applied to Tunis also', and that
'any action which might be undertaken against the agreement
would naturally cause the greatest anxiety to the British Govern-
ment*.
Which means, I suppose, that we should deplore and deprecate
it. But do you now know what you would do if France were
attacked? Do you know what France would do if we were
attacked? The Germans and Italians have largely succeeded in
their greatest operation of political strategy: to weaken Anglo-
French collaboration to a point of paralysing uncertainty, so that
in a great crisis one of the partners is likely to desert the other,
and to shake domestic confidence in France and England to the
foundations.
This England. We have travelled a long way from Chaucer,
Milton and Bunyan, from Shakespeare and Bacon, from Ralegh
and Drake and Nelson, from Dickens and Florence Nightingale,
from our once green and pleasant and staunch and sturdy land
to the country of ring-fenced mountains, slums, keep-out-of-here
and don't-go-there, two million unemployed, under-nourishment,
and the new Jewish immigration — to the England of 1939, the
land of a bewildered, leaderless, alarmed and cynical people.
The spirit of the English is to-day capable of greater things than
ever before^ but with this leadership — we are finished*
To find consolation in the picture of England to-day you must
either have strange standards of judgment or be very comfortably
situated yourself, with your nest-egg safely tucked away some-
where and your little house all ready far from the madding bomb.
How are we to get out of this rat-trap into which we have been
led, always to a chorus of solemn reproof to the people who
doubted the wisdom of the way? This is the question I ask myself
when I look at England from afar. Distance lends no enchantment
to this view. Do you know that in foreign countries politicians
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